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Nlore than forty years ago, an English philosopher, 
hose works have been read and admired by ll 
Turope, resided at a little town in France. Some 
Yisappointments in his native country had first driven 
im abroad; and he was afterwards induced to 
=—_ there, from having found, in this retreat, 
here the connections even of nation anc language 
Pere avoided, a perfect seclusion and retirement 
BS: bly favourable to the developement of abstract 
4 Wo bjects, | in which he excelled all the writers of his 
me. 
5 Perhaps, i in the structure oſsnch a mind as Mr. 
2 's, the finer and more delicate sensibilities are 
eidom known to have place, or, if originally im— 
WD lanted there, are in a great measure extinguished 
y the exertions of intense study and profound 
F nvestigation, Hence the idea of philosophy and 
13 being united, has become proverbial; 
Ind in common language, the former word is often 
ed to express the latter. — Our ph: losopher has 
een censured by some, as deficient in warmth 
nd feeling: but the mildness of his manners hag 
deen allowed by all; and it is certain, that, if he 
yas not easily melted into compassion, it was, at 
east, not difficult to awaken his bencvolence. 
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One morning, while he sat busied in those spec 


lations which afterwards astonished the world. 


old female domestic, who served him for a house! 
keeper, brought him word, that an elderly gentlen::| 
anc. his daughter had arrived in the village, the pr. 
ceding evenu.g,on their way to some distant county 


and that the father had been suddenly seized ind 


night wich a dangerous disorder, which the poop 
of the inn where they lodged feared would pro 


mortal: that she had been sent for, as having som 


knowledge in medicine, the village-surgeon bei 


then absent; and that it was truly piteous to see 


good old man, who seemed not so much afflicte 
by his own distress, as by that which it caused to! 
daughter. — Her master lid aside the volume in h 
hand, and broke off the chain of ideas it had i 
spired. His night-gown was exchanged for a coz 
and he followed his gouvernante to the sick man) 
apartment. 


T was the best in the little inn where they lar f 


but a paltry one notwithstanding. Mr. N 
obliged to stoop as he entered it. It was floor! 
with earth; and above were the joists, not plasterec 
and hung with cobwebs.—On a flock-bed, at or 
end, lay the old magghe came to visit; at the ſoote 
it sat his daughter. She was dressed in a cles 
white bed-gown ; her dark locks hung loosely ov: 
it as she bent forward, watching the languid look 
of her father. Mr. and his hougekeeper hz 
stood some moments in the room without the you! 
lady's being sensible of their entering it. M 
demoiselle !' said the old woman at last, in a 80 
tone. 


blush at first, and then the gentle ceremonial 


native politeness, which the affliction of the tin 


* 


She turned, and shewed one of the fine 
faces in the world. —It was touched, not spot 
with sorrow; and when she perceived a strange 
whom the old woman now introduced to her, 
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mpered but did not extinguish, crossed it for a 
oment, and changed its expression. I was sweet- 
ess all, however; and our philosopher felt it 
rongly. It was not a time for words; he ottered 
is Services in a feu sincere ones. Monsieur lics 
serably ill here,“ said the gouvernante; if he 
could possibly be moved any where. -+ If he 
could be moved to our house, sa1d her master. 
He had a spare bed tor a friend; and there was a 
arret room unoccupied, next to the gouvernante's, 
was contrived accordingly. The scruples of the 
ranger, who could look scruples. though he cou! 
Fl speak them, were overcome; and the bashtul 
luctance of his daugh:er gave way to her belief of 
s use to her father. The sick man was wrapt in 
ankets, and carried across the street to the huglish 
n:leman's. The old woman helped his daughter 
nurse him there. The surgeon, who arrived soon 
ter, prescribed a little; and nature did much for 
m: in a week he was able to thank his bene— 
ctor. 

By that time his host had learned the name and 
He was a Protestant clergy- 
an of Switzerland, called La Rocke, a widower, 
ho had lately buried his wife, after a long and 
gering illness for which travelling had been 


pescribed ; and was now returning home, after an 


euectual and melancholy journey, with his only 


Wild, the daughter we have mentioned. 


He was a devout man, as became his profession. 
e possessed devotion in all its warmth, but with 
dne of 1ts asperity; I mean that asperity which 
en, called devout. sometimes ndulge n. Vr. 
ough he felt no devotion. never quarrelled with 
in others.— His gouvernante joined the old man 
d his daughter in the prayers and thanksgivings 
hich they put up on his recovery; for she too was 
eretic, in the phrase of the village. — The philoso- 
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pher walked out, with his long staff and his do; 
and left them to their prayers and thanksgivings A 
My master,“ said the old woman, as 
he is not a Christian; but he 1s the best of un 
© believers.'—* Not a Christian!' exclaimed M 
* demoiselle La Roche; yet he saved my father 


disap 
rignt 
but y 
muct 
neith 
been 


© Heaven bless him for 't; I would he were day, 
* Christian!'—* There is' a pride in human kn partu 
* ledge, my child,” said her father, which of zreat 


„„ 


* blinds men to the sublime truths of revelation WW into t 
„hence opposers of Christianity are found amor by th 
men of virtuous lives, as well as among those of cj bold 

* $tpated and licentious characters. Nay, sometimes 
* I have known the latter more easily converted Mas ca 
the true faith than the former; because the fun: 1th h 
* of passion is more casily diss:pated than the mord — 
* of false theory and delusive speculation.— bat ci 
Mr. „said his daughter, alas! my fat egard 

© he shall be a Christian before he dies. — g arsbei 


1 
# 


was interrupted by the arrival of their landlord, a The: 
He took her hand with an air of kindness : ber w 
drew it away from him in silence; threw down ld ma 
eyes to the ground; and left the room. —— obe v 
© have been thanking God,” said the good La RH riends 
for my recovery.“ That is right, replied ound 

landlord.—+ I would not wish,” continued the oWompa: 
man, hesitatingly, to think otherwise: did Heier o 
* look up with gratitude to that Being, I she as pr. 
barely be satisſied with my recovery, as a contuffeceive 
« ation of life, which it may be, is not a real gofmport 
alas! I may live to wish I had died; that f then 
£ had left me to die, sir, instead of kindly reli ut ph 
me (he clasped Mr. 's hand) but, whe! very p 
© look on this renovated being as the gift of o be 1 
« Almighty, I feel a far different sentiment — ourse 
heart dilates with gratitude and love to him: me a 
prepared for doing his will, not as a duty, but uWiPlainne 
pleasure; and regards every breach of it, not am 
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s do; WS dicapprobation, but with horror.” You say 

ivin;zs right, my dear sir,“ replie the philosopher: 
ala but you are not yet re-established enough to talk 

of un. % much — you must take care of your nealth, and 
| 

| 


d Me neicher study nor preach for some time. I have 
father been thinking over a scheme that struck me to- 
were day, when you mentioned your intended de- 
know parture, I never was in Switzerland; I have a 
h of: Wl zreat mind to accompany your daug'iter and you 
lation into that country. I will help to take care of you 
amo: by the road; for, as I was your first physician, I 


od bold myself responsible for your cure.“ La 


ctine BM ocke's eyes glistened at the proposel; his daughter 
erted aas called in and told of it. She was equally pleased 
e fun ich her father; for they really loved their land- 
the mu ord- not perhaps the less for his infidelity; at least 


bat circumstance mixed a sort of pity with their 


y katheegard to him— their souls were not of a mould for 
—— — {$Þarsber feelings; hatred never d welt in them. 

rd. They travelled by short stages; for the philoso- 
ss: pher was as good as his word, in taking care that the 
own id man should not be fatigued. The party had time 


Wo be well acquainted with one another ; and their 
Friendship was increased by acquaintance. La Rocke 
ound a degree of simplicity and gentleness in his 
ompanion, which is not always annexed to the char- 
cter of a learned ora wise man. His daughter, who 
as prepared to be afraid of him, was equally un- 
deceived. She found in him nothing of that gelf- 
al god mportance which superior parts, or great cultivation 


that f them, is apt to confer. He talked of every thing 
; relievaiPut philosophy or religion; he seemed to enjoy 
t, when very pleasure and amusement of ordinary life, and 
ft of s be interested in the most common topics of dis- 


ourse; when his knowledge or learning at any 
ime appeared, it was delivered with the utmost 


plainness, and without the least shadow of dog- 
natism. ; 
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times, with the culture and accomplishment of the 
most refined ones. Every better feeling, warm and 
vivid; every ungentle one, repressed or overcome, 


happy in being the friend of Mademolselle Ly 
Roche, and sometimes envied her father the possess10n 
of such a child. 

After a journe of eleven days, they arrived at the 
dwelling of La Rache. It wes situated in one 0f 
these valleys of the canton of Verne, where natui 
seems to ie pose, as it were, in quiet, and has in. 
closed her retreat with mountains 1nacc*ssible. 
A stream, that $speat its fury in ihe hills above, tann 


through the wood that covere its sides: below. it 
circled round a tuf.ed plain. and tormed a little lake 
in fron: of a village, at the end of which appeared 
the spite of Ia Roch 's church, rising above a cluiup 
of begches. 

Mr. enjoyed the beauty of the scene; but 
to his companions i recalled the memory of a wite 
and parent the had lost,— The old man's sorrow 
was silent; his daugiier sobbed and wepi. Her 
father took her hand, kiss*d it twice, presst d it to 
his bosom, threw up his eyes to h-aven ; and. having 
wiped off a tear that was just about to drop lrom 
each, began to point out to his guest some of the 
most striking objects which the prospect at:orde!. 


but sl:ghil censure the creed from which 1t arose. 


He was not addicted to love; but he felt himgelly 


front of the house; and a broken water-fall was Sen 


The philosopher interpreted all this; aid he could 4 


They had not be-n long arrive, when a number 
of La Koche's paris'oners, who had heard of ij 
return, came to the house to ste and welcome him“ 
The honest folks were awkward, but sincere, uf 
their professions of regard.— They made some ati 


On his part, he was charmed with the $ociety of 
the good clergyman and his lovely daughter. He 
found in them the guileless manner of the earlies | 
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mpts at condolence ;—it was too delicate for their 


Wndling; but La Roche took it in good part. 


It has pleased God,“ said he; and they saw he 
ad settled the matter with himself. — Philosophy 
uld not have done so much with a thousand 
ords. 
It was now evening, and the good peasants were 
bout to depart, when a clock was heard to strike 
ven ; and the hour was followed by a particular 
ime. The country folks, who had come to wel- 
ome their pastor, turned their looks towards him 
the sound; he explained their meaning to his 
est. That is the signal,“ said he, for our even- 
ing exercise; this is one of the nights of the week 


in which some of my parishioners are wont to join 
in it; a little rustic saloon serves for the chapel of 
our family, and such of the good people as are 


with us ;—if you chuse rather to walk out, I will 
furnish you with an attendant; or here are a few old 
books that may afford some entertainment within.“ 


By no means,” answered the philosopher; 1 


will attend Ma'moiselle at her devotions. —“ She is 
our organist,“ said La Roche; our neighbourhood 
1s the country of musical mechanism; and I have 
a small organ fitted up for the purpose of assisting 


our singing. — This an additional inducement,“ 


plied the other; and they walked into the room 


WD gether. —At the end stood the organ mentioned 


La Roche; before it was a curtain, which his 
aughter drew aside; and, placing herself on a seat 
thin, and drawing the curtain close so as to save 
r the awkwardness of an exhibition, began a vol- 
tary, solemn and beautiful in the highest degree. 
r. was no musician; but he was not altogether 
sensible to music: this fastened on his mind more 
rongly, from its beauty being unexpected. The 
emn prelude introduced a hymn, in which such 

the audience as could sing immediately joined; 


: 


— 


ä — — —̃ —— — — — 


— 
— . —— —— — 
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the words were mostly taken from holy writ; it! 
spoke the praises of God, and his care of good men. 
Something was said of the death of the just, of such 
as die in the Lord. The organ was touched with 
a hand less firm ;—it paused; it ceased ;—and the 
sobbing of Ma'moiselle La Roche was heard in i 
Stead. Her father gave a sign for stopping th 


at first, and his voice faltered as he spoke; but h. 
heart was in his words, and his warmth overcan 
his embarrassment. He addressed a Being whon 
he loved; and he spoke for those he loved. Hi 
parishioners catched the ardour of the good ol! 
man; even the philosopher felt himself moved. 
and forgot, for a moment, to think why he shoe 
not. 

La Roche's religion was that of sentiment, nc 
theory; and his guest was averse from disputation 
their discourse, therefore, did not lead to qurstion 
concerning the belief of either, yet would the 0: 
man sometimes speak of his, from the fulness of: 
heart impressed with its force, and wishing ! 
spread the pleasure he enjoyed in it. The 1idezs 
his God, and his Saviour, were so congenial to | 
mind, that every emotion of it naturally awaks 
them. A philosopher might have called him s 
enthusiast; but, if he possessed the fervour of es 
thusiasts, he was guiltless of their bigotry. * 01 
« Father which art in heaven!” might the good may 
say for he felt it and all mankind were 
brethren. 

Vou regret, my friend,” said he to Mr. ——Þþ 
„hen my daughter and I talk of the exquis 
pleasure derived from music; you regret yo 
© want of musical powers and musical feelings; !! 
« a department of soul, you say, which nature 4 
almost denied you, which, from the effects 
* zee it have on others, you are sure must be hig 
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delightful.—Why should not the same thing be 


it; ith said of religion? Trust me, I feel it in the same 
men. ay; an energy, an inspiration, which I would 
Sul Wot lose for all the blessings of sense, or enjoy- 
with ments of the world; yet, so far from lessening 
d th mp relish of the pleasures of life, methinks I feel 
in u Wit heighten them all. The thought of receiving it 
ig ti: rom God, adds the blessing of Sentiment to that 
poet“ of sensation in every good thing I possess; and 
ut he chen calamities overtake me and I have had 


*rcam! y share it confers a dignity on my affliction, 
whonal so lifts me above the world. —Man, I know, 
by H. Js but a worm—yet, methinks, I am then allied to 
»d ol 


od !'—It would have been inhuman in our phi- 
zopher to have clouded, even with a doubt, the 
n-shine of this belief. 

His discourse, indeed, was very remote from 
taphysical disquisition, or religious controversy. 


moved. 
Shout 


mnt. it 


tation Of all men I ever knew, his ordinary conversation 
"511 Ss the least tinctured with pedantry, or liable to 
the o putation. With La Roche and his daughter it 
15s perfectly familiar. The country round them, 
VIDES: manners of the village, the comparison of both 
dens th those of England, remarks on the works of 
11 to ourite authors, on the sentiments they conveyed, 
AW AK the passions they exciied, with many other 
him 7 ics in which there was an equality or alternate 
ar of '} antage among the speakers, were the subjects 
A « OF y talked on. Their hours, too, of riding and 
700d may king, were many, in which Mr. 28 Aa 
were Merger, was shewn the remarkable scenes 3nd 

osities of the country. They would sometimes 
e little expeditions, to contemplate, in different 
exquisYy udes, those astonishing mountains, the cliffs of 
gret J ch, covered with eternal snows, and sometimes 
ings; dting into fantastic shapes, form the termination 
e nost ok the Swiss prospects. Our philosopher 
ects \ 


d many questions as to their natural history and 


— ———__ 


— 
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productions. La Roche observed the sublimity 


the ideas which the view of their stupendous su 
mits, inaccessible to mortal foot, was calculated 
inspire, which naturally, said he, leads the mind 
that Being by whom their foundations were laid- 
© They are not seen in Flanders!” said Ma'moig! 


with a sigh. That 's ar. odd remark, 


She blushed ; and hee 


Mr. „smiling. 
quired no farther, 

'T was with regret he left a society in which 
found himself so happy; but he settled = 
Roche and his daughter a plan of correspondent 
and they took his promise, that, if ever he c: 


within fifty lea gues of their dwelling, he sho 


travel those fifty leagues to visit them. 
About three years after, our philosopher wa} 


a visit at Genera; the promise he made to La 1 | 


and his daughter, on his former visit, was reca4 
to his mind, by'the view of that range * mountag 
on a port of Which they had often looked togetiy 
There was a reproach too, conveyed along with! 
recollection, for his having failed to write toe. 4 
for several months past. "The truth was, oy 
dolence was the habit most natural to him, f 
which he was not casily roused by the chin 
correspondence either of his friends or of his! 

mies: When the latter drew their pens in con! 
versy, they were often unanswered as well 3s! 
former. While he was hesitating about a v1s! 
La Roche, which he wished to make, but found! 


a 


effort rather too much for him, he received a 4 


from the old man, which had been forwarded 4 
him -from Paris, where he had then his fixed 3 


dence. It contained a gentle complaint of 


continued gratitude for his former good offices; 1 
as a friend whom the writer considered intens 
in his family, it informed him of the approach 


's want of punctuality, but an assurance 6 
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nuptials of Ma'moiselle La Roche, with a young 

man, a rclation of her own, and formerly a pupil of 


E her father's, of the most amiable dispositions, and 
ned respectable character. Attached from their earliest 
1nd years, they had been separated by his joining one 
laid 


| of the subsidiary regiments of the Canton, then in the 
olsen service of a foreign power. In this situation he had 
„ distinguished himself as much tor courage and mili— 
he c tary skill, as for the other endowments which he had 
SF cultivated at home. The term of his service was 


hie W now expired ; and they expected him to return in a 

vich! few weeks, when the old man hoped, as he expressed 

aden it in his letter, to join their hands, and see them 

* happy before he died. 

Snog Our philosopher felt lumself interested in this 
. event; but he was not, perhaps, altogether so happy 

* Wil 


in the tidings of Ma'moisclle La Roche's marriage, 
La is Was her father supposed him. —Not that he was ever 
a lover of the lady's; but he thought her one of 


dunn he most amiable women he had seen; and there 

togetl Vas something in the idea of her being another's 

wil {Wor ever, that struck him, he knew not why, like a 

ta en isappointment.— After some little speculation on 

ö that he matter, however, he could look on it as a thing 

um,! tting, if not quite agreeable, and determined on 

claim his visit to see his old friend and his daughter 

f hise appy. f ' 

moe On the last day of his journey, different accidents 

ell 45 ad retarded his progress; he was benighted be- 

CIS ore he reached the quarter in which La Roch: 

en esided. His guide, however, was well acquainted 

> Eich the road; and he found himself, at last, in view 

wardec f the lake which I have before described, in the 

fixed eighbourhood of La Roche's dwelling. A light | 
E " W leamed on the water, that s:cmed to procced fron: 1 
,SUranc'y i 


e house; it moved slowly along as he procceded 
p the side of the lake; and at last he saw it glim— 
zer through the trees, and stop at some distange 
3 


$*. 


Mices; ai 
TH 


vrai 
pprsf 


— 


i 
| 
! 


14 THE STORY OF LA ROCHE, 
RI WE 

trom the place where he then was. 
dome piece of bridal merriment, and pushed on h. 
horse, that he might be a spectator of the scene: 
but he was a good deal shocked, on approaching th: 
pot, to find it proceed from the torch of a per 
clothed in the dress of an attendant on a funeral, 
and accompanied by several others, who, like him, 
Seemed to have heen employed in the rites of $epu|. 
ture, 

On Mr. „s making enquiry who was the 
person they had been burying ? one of them, with 
an accent more mourntul than is common to the! 


7 
o 


profession, answered, Then you knew not ny * 
of 


« moiselle. Sir you never beheld a lovelier'—- 1; 
* Roche “ exclaime d he in reply Alas! it was de 
indeed! -The appearance of surprise and grie 
which his countenance assumed, attracted the notice 
ot the peasant with whom he talked, — He came uy} 
closer to Mr, . © perceive, Sir, you were 
* acquainted with Mademoiselle La Roche.“ — 
* Acquainted with her !—Good God !—when—ho 
where did she die?—Where is her father? 
She died, sir, of heart-break, I believe: ti 
* young gentleman to whom she was soon to hay 
been married, was killed in a duel by a French 
© officer, his intimate companion; and to whon, 
before their quarrel, he had often done the greates 
© favours, Her worthy father bears her death, as i! 
© hes often told us a Christian should: he is even, 
composed as to be now in his pulpit, ready t 
deliver a few exhortations to his parishioners, 25 
© the custom with us on such occasions ;—Follo 
me, sir; and you shall hear him.'—He follows 
the man without answering. | 
The church was dimly lighted, except near , 
pulpit, where the venerable La Roche was $Catec? 
His people were now litting up their voices m. 
Wealm to that Being whom their pastor had tau; 


* 


He supposed! : 
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THE STORY OF LA ROCHE, 15 
3 
hem ever to bless and to revere. La 7? 
pure bending gently forward, his eyes half closed, 
ed up in srlent devotion. A lamp, placed near 
im, threw its light strong on his head, and marked 
e shadowy lines of age across the paleness of his 
ow, thinly covered with grey hairs. 
The music ceased, - La Roche sat for a moment, 
d nature wrung a few tears from him. His peo— 
We were loud in their grief. Mr. was not 
ss affected than they.—La Roche arose.—“ Father 
of mercies!' said he, forgive these tears: assist 
thy servant to lift up his zou to thee; to lift to 
thee the souls of thy people !—My friends! it is 
good so to do: at all seasons it is good; but, in 
the days of our distress, what a privilege it is! 
Well saich the sacred book, „Trust in the Lord; 
at all times trust in the Lord.“ When every 
other support fails us, when the fountains of 
worldly comfort are dried up, let us then 
seek those living waters which flow from the 
throne of God.—'T is only from the belief of the 
goodness and wisdom of a Supreme Being, that 
our calamities can be borne in that manner which 
becomes a man. Human wisdom 1s here ot little 
use; for, in proportion as it bestows comfort, it 
represses feeling, without which we may cease to 
be hurt by calamity, but we shall also cease to 
Senjoy happincss.—! will not bid you be insensible, 
my friends! I cannot, I cannot, ift I would” (his 
ars flowed afresh\—+ I feel 100 much myself; and 
lam not ashamed of my fer : but therefore 
may 1 the more willingly = 3 heretore 
T@ have 1 prayed God to give me $streng.h to speak to 


. 1 
h Sat, his 


Hou; to direct vou to him, not with e mpty words, 
but with these tears; not from Speculation 1, but 
1 from experience, —that while you see me sutler, 
Pou may know also my consolation. 

* You behold the mourner of his only child, th. 
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last earthly stay and blessing of his declining} 
6 years ! Such a child too It becomes not me to 
speak of her virtues; yet it is but gratitude to 
mention them, because they were exerted tow av 
myself. - Not many days ago you saw her young, 
beautiful, virtuous, and happy; —ye w ho ar 
parents will judge of my felicity then, —y: 
will judge of my affliction now. But I look to. 
* wards him who struck me; I see the hand of: 
father amidst the chastenings of my God.—0! 
could I make you feel what it is to pour out th 
heart, when it is pressed down with many $orrows 
to pour it out with confidence to him, in whos 
hands are life and death; on whose power awai! 
* all that the first enjoys; and in contemplation a 
whom disappears all that the last can inflict!- 
« For we arc not as those who die without hope; 
« we know that our Redeemer liveth,—that we she 
« live with him, with our friends his servants, in th 
« blessed land where sorrow 1s unknown, and hap 
« piness is endless as it is perfect. Go then; mou 
I have not lost my child: but a link 
« while, and we shall meet again, never to“ 
separated. — But ye are also my children: Woll 
© ye that I should grieve without comfort ? So | 
das she lived; that, when your death cometh, : 
may be the death of the righteous, and your lat 
end like his.” ; 
Such was the exhortation of La Roche; his aud 
ence answered it with their tears. The good « all 
man had dried up his at the altar of the Lord; 
countenance had lost its sadness, and i e 
glow of faith and of hope, —Mr. follow + 
him into his house. The inspiration of the puf 4 
was past; at sight of him the scenes they 
last met in rushed again on his mind; La A 
threw his arms round his neck, and watered it ws 
his tears. The other was equally affected; 


ent | 


e eve 
he c 
arted 
an 


d no 
Prewt 


ars; 
weak: 
ty; | 

ecard 


Prejoic- 


y fri 
it fast 
hem t 


þ LY, ani 


ot re 
he sol 
Mr.— 
m, lon 
hen thi 


SS; WI 


Scover 


his mi 


d wist 


linigz. 
ne uf 
de toþ 
wardl 
"OUNe, 
10 art 


hut the 
rrows 
whos 
awan 
tion a 
Aict !- 
hope. 


Bl it vi 


- +8 
ed; 
= 


& Mr, 


THE STORY OF LA ROCHE, 
44 þ 44 £54 45+ 

ent together, in silence, into the parlour where 

e evening service was wont to be performed.— 

he curtains of the organ were open; La Roche 

arted back at the sight.—* Oh! my friend!“ said 

; and his tears burst forth again. Mr. 


17 


d now recollected himself; he stept forward, and 


brew the curtains close the oll man wiped off his 
ars; and, taking his friend's hand, you see my 
weakness, said he; 't is the weakness of human- 


Sity ; but my comfort is not therefore lost.“ I 
Peard you,“ said the other, in the pulpit; I 
Erejoice that such consolation is yours. It is, 


y friend,” said he; and 1 trust I shall ever hold 


Wt fast; —if there are any who doubt our faith, let 


hem think of what importance religion is to calam- 


Wty, and forbear to weaken its force; if they can» 


ot restore our happiness, let them not take away 
he solace of our affliction. 

's heart was smitten ;—and I have heard 
m, long after, confess, that there were moments 
hen the remembrance overcame him even to weak- 
ss; when, amidst all the pleasures of philosophical 


covery, and the pride of literary fame, he recalled 


his mind the venerable figure of the good La Rocke, 


| d wished that he had never doubted. 
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